
Once you leave high school, all you have left are the memories.  After going through two Senior Nights for the girls’ and boys’ basketball teams, the reality of my impending graduation jumped that much closer into sight.  If you break down a school year, it has three parts:  Fall, winter, and spring.  In each of those thirds, I’ve always had one major sport play a part in my life.  In the fall, it was football, winter is basketball, and track is for the spring.


As of this past week, two-thirds of my last year of high school is over.  The Senior Nights not only marked an ending for all the senior players, but for me as well.  For so long, basketball has been a part of my life.  This year was the first time in ten years I didn’t play, but I want my three classmates on the team this year to know that I was with them every game.


Curtis, Landon, and Brandon: I was behind the three of you this entire season.   To me, you’re my three musketeers.  Through thick and thin, you stayed together and played your hardest.  You didn’t let what other people thought influence you; you did what you loved to do, and that’s to play ball.  No one can measure heart, but by sticking it out, you guys have shown yours to be among some of the largest.  I was proud to watch you guys walk onto the court on Senior Night.  Just want to let you know, I was with you the entire time, if only in spirit.


For all my girls, Crystal, Robin, Emily, Kellie, and Ashley:  My tie to all of you as a team began back in 8th grade.  I’ve had the best time ever following you for all these years.  By my involvement as a statistician and as a reporter for your team, I was able to experience and learn so much.  From the Salt River Conference to the 12th Region Championship to our senior year, I’ve had a great time with all of you.  You always treated me like a part of the team, like family, and I couldn’t have asked for any more.


As it is for you, this is the ending of an era for me as well.  All I can say is that I couldn’t have spent it with a better group than all of you.  By the time this is published, the District Tournament will be half over, but I want to wish all of you the best of luck!  Thanks for all the memories.  I’m gonna miss it!

